Those Quarrelsome Bonapartes
stitution framed, new armies raised, factories and foun-
dries set at work, and gold to be gathered. For the Bour-
bons had given wings to the gold in the treasury, let the
foundries rust, dispersed the troops, and dismantled the
batteries. Everything was run down. It was like coming
back to an old establishment to find the looms half idle,
desks half empty, the familiar faces gone, and the new
ones used to idle ways.
The new constitution wasted more precious .days. It
must be less drastic, "more liberal" than the old. A foolish
idea, of course, but there were so many factions to please,
and the Jacobins had once more come to the front. There-
fore he must give this sop and that to win ideologues, con-
stitutionalists, fanatics, traitors; and he must avail him-
self of any kind of cement he found to hastily patch
up the national structure now so badly shaken. The re-
sult naturally was a makeshift and a very poor substi-
tute for the old one he had drafted in the Consulate and
which centralized the power in his capable hands. He was
better fitted to be master of men than a public servant;
and the change in roles unsettled him, hurt his pride, and,
though he maintained much of the old incorrigible opti-
mism, left him not quite so sure of the outcome of those
battles ahead.
And he had much trouble in his choice of ministers.
The keenest minds had fled. He had distrusted Talleyrand
and his crowd, but he liked to have familiar rather than
new faces around him, and he realized now how much he
had come to rely on the ability of those renegades. And
Maret, Duke of Bassano, Caulaincourt, and such coun-
selors as were left him had not got over the abdication.
Sometimes they spoke as if he were quite fallible now.
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